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able, and with one effort went towards the Zaimph, and raised her hands to seize it.
"What are you doing ?" cried Matho.
She answered with placidity :
" I return to Carthage with the Zaimph."
He advanced, and folded his arms with an air so terrible that she was immediately as nailed to the ground.
"You return with it to Carthage !" he stammered; and repeated, grinding his teeth: " You return with it to Carthage ! Ah ! you came to take the Zaimph, to conquer me, then to disappear! No ! no ! you belong to me ! and at present, no one can tear you from here ! Ah! I have not forgotten the insolence of your large, tranquil eyes, and how you crushed me with your haughty beauty! Ah ! it is my turn now ! You are my captive, my slave, my servant! Call, if you will, your father, and his army, the Elders, the Rich, and your entire execrable people! I am the master of three hundred thousand soldiers! I will go and seek them in Lusitania, among the Gauls? and in the depths of the desert. I will overthrow your city, and burn all its temples! The triremes shall float on streams of blood! I do not choose that a single house, a stone, or a palm-tree remain! And if men fail me, I will draw the bears from the mountains, and turn the lions upon your people! Do not attempt to fly, or I shall kill you!"
Ghastly, and with fists clenched, he quivered like a harp when the over-tense strings are about to snap. Suddenly sobs suffocated him, and he sank down on his haunches before her.
" Ah! forgive me, I am a wretch, viler than the